Il6     THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
"Whew!** said Gray, "No wonder you were
Interested, 1790, that was during the French
Revolution. They must have been refugees. But
why take a sundial away with them? Stephen^
there*s more in this than meets the eye. What are
you going to do now?*'
"I don't know. Fm waiting."
"For what?"
"I don't know/" said Stephen again. "Some-
thing will happen. That's the odd part. I keep
feeling something has happened, is going on all
the time, and Fm missing it. It's maddening."
"Janet's at school in Paris, isn't she?" William
put in. "Why not ask her to go to the Museum
and get a book or something?"
"Goody!" cried Stephen^ "I shall. She can send
it out air-mail too,"
"Whom have you told?" asked Gray.
"No one."
"Rosa will, though,"
"We promised each other we wouldn't."
"Can't we see it?"
Stephen hesitated. "Well, she doesn't know Fve
told you. I should have to ask her first. Perhaps
she wouldn't mind. What do you think?"
"I think," said William, "be calm and don't
get angry. I think you're getting mixed up where
you don't belong, and you'd better stop."
There was a silence and then Stephen said in
an ominous voice: "You mean Rosa, don't you?"
"Yes, if you must have it"
"I can't help that"